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--AND 7HYS 15 THE STORY OF 
THEIR A/MAL MHISS/ONS 


Five GRAVE EXPLORERS, WANDERING THE MANY DIMENSIONS OF 7HE 
(NULTVERSE, SEEKING A NEW HOME FOR EARTH'S WAR- WEARY 
WLLIONS:: LEO BY COMMANDER (MARTIN CHAMPION, THEY ARE THE 























COOP Li 
PEREZ! THIS RUDBE. 
We VE BEEN SP STANDING, J 








BUT IM SURE 
THEY'LL BE OF LITTLE 
OUR ARIENDS IF 
THAT THING CATCHES | 
— THEM--! 
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’ OROURKE, COMROLY axe us we) 71 THougtt you 
zr Ne oomten| “oncume-)( Tecreped a 
7 LOA! ¢ THE COMTRASZ, SECONDS MOVE! He CREATURE 74 
i \ O'ROURKE-, 
\7 my, - 
Z Y e én 
: a < * 
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Z, 4 ye Y) 

















S| Ano, EVEN THOUGH THEY'VE WITNESSED 


VESSEL 
THIS SPECTACLE A DOEEN. ines eo 


Fis HEY FIND THEIR BREATH CHTEHINS IN 
THEIR THROATS -- 


GAG TIE SHR MREMSCRESY stlows A SIGHT FEW 
HUMANS HAVE 


SEEN. THE SPICE 
SPACE THAT IS THE MULTIVERSE £ 




















THIS “ADVENTURE” 
HASN'T TURNED OUT 
AS WE EXPECTED. 


THE MUL TIVERSE- 
AN (NANITY OF 


























CO) ANYWHERE, 
TIME IS 
RECATWE— 


=-BUT FOR MASTER PILOT LYDIA 

(PEREZ, PLONE IN HER CABIN, TIME 

SEEMS To AEAG ESPECIALLY SLOWEY, 

CARRYING WITH IT A HEAVY BURDEN 
OF MEMORIES... 











HOW CAN I TELL MARTIN 
GOES BY 


1 LOWED 























REAOUTS 3 y T HAVEN'T TOLD HER-- 
SHOWA ZOE MA OR THE ODERS -- 
SUPPORTING: ESTIMATED S BUT THIS IS OUR CAST 
UNIVERSE Ar THE aeenKouT IN . CHANCE 70 FIND A 
SPECIFIED TIME- AWE SECONDS, Tr ripe Tint 
tine 185, SHIPBOARD 
COMMANDER! RELATIVE TIME, 












IF WE COME UP ZERD THIS 4 
TIME, TM TURNING BACK 
FORMOMEBASE, 























BEAUTIFUL 
ISN'T THE MARZ) THIS IS 
PRAISE, 








‘JUST WHEN 
we were \) 
BEGINNING TO 








ALL HANDS NX PILOT, TAKE 
FOR ,_HER DOWN! 
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pas\iwl! 


‘4 
WES 








‘ FO 
SA tee ane-\ 
AND WHAT THEY 

SANT? 














WATCHING 
us. 
> 


SAV IF THeRe's 














BEFORE WE 
CORNY FURTHER, 
f\ 1 insist vou 
EXPLAIN<= 














WHY 18 IT LEAPING 


ON ME? WHAT 1s), 








IT MAY BE STATING THE 

BVIOUS, ANIAR, Bur )) 

HE OR SHE--ISA 
_HKKA! 








=< FEW HOURS TRAVEL THROUGH WARP 
SPACE, AND YOU CAN MAKE YOUR CASE 
10 THE FURST CUSTODIANS THEMSELVES. 





























FOR MORE THAN 
TEN MILLENNIA, DEATH 
PEOPL 


ES 


‘RACE FOUGHT. 
RACE, PLANET 


SOLAR SYSTEM 
WARRED WITH 
SOLAR SYSTEM, 


OF HATE! THE FLAMES OF 
THOSE. 
























































"... BUT MOT THE LESSON THEIR 
LEADERS HAD (WTENCED.* 





















Ss S77 See 
"TWAT. ORY, TEN THOUSAND. | 

Ey WAR... THE ENTIRE POPULATION 
S LOFzMaT Bicoo-sramen cir.” 
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“AND THE LEADERS, WITH 
WO ONE LEFT 70 FIGHT BUT 
THEMSELVES, TURNED ON, 
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\.. AND THEIR MESSAGE 
WORLD TO WORLD ACROSS THE GALAKY 
(WA MATTER OF DAYS AND MONTHS. 

“EVERYWHERE, THE SUP 

OF WAR TURNED THEIR BACKS, 








THOUSAND CENTURIES, THE 
(en | GALAXY WAS AT PEACE...” 
































WHAT'S WRONG, MARTIN? 
DOES THE OLD MARINE 
FIND PEACE SO HARD 

10 ACCEPT? 


Peace. IT souncs SO) my RELIGION WY 
KE A TEACHES TH 


7 
RANGE, ar 
CHILD'S AURY TALE. IRE CAN 


“| 
07 


Y irs over, 


Fa 
BELIEVE. 











Won 
ar. 


a, 

AND MAYBE, 

FOR US, SOMETHING 
ELSE IS FINALLY 
BEGINNING. 

















WHAT IF THEY. 
REJECT OUR AEA, 
‘MARTIN? 


WHAT IF THE 

1ST ANS 

WON'T LET HUMANKIND 
COLONIZE THAT 


PARADISE PLANET? 6: 

















OXYGEN LEVELS ARE NEAR 
EARTH NORMAL, WITH A 
HIGHER PROPORTION OF 
(WERT GASES THAN WE'RE 

pb. Accustomen To. 

ILL TASTE LIKE A SWEET 

METAL SHOP, BUT WE CAN 

GREATHE IT, COMMANDER, 








UNC CHAMBER 


COMPUTER 
16 PILOTING US IN 


FOR A LANDING. 











OF MENTAL AND 
LiFE- ENERGY, R 
THE READING 
INDICATES A SINGLE 
ORGANISM. 


= 


ANALYZE 
LIE READING; 


BANKS, REPORT 
FINDINGS ON 
REQUEST. 





BUT THEN, IN THE SPACE 
TWEEN ONE INSTANT AND THE 
WANGE COMES OVER 














THAT'S NOT 
FUR, MARTIN! 








THE HUKKA \ PEREZ HAS iT 

WASN'T WRONG, , RIGHT: A 

MARTIN, MENTAL FORCE 
(700K conTRoL 








>< AND I'LL SHOW 
YOU WHAT I’m 
TALKING ABOUT 

















IN COINCIDENCES, 


COMMANDER, PEREZ, SET COURSE 


FOR THAT c/E- 
SOURCE, 





ANY IDEA WHAT WE'RE 


legcidedl LUCAS 7 


ENERGY PATTERN 
IDENTFIED: 
CODE-NAME: 
DAAK DESTROYER 




















IT WAS A HUGE, 
APPARENTLY UNTHINKING 
CREATURE WE DISCOVERED 
IN THE MCAT IVERSE, 
EXISTING BEYHEEN 
DESTROYER QUMENSIOUS ! 
18 DEAD! 


SOMEHOW, IT 

GAINED MMEWTAL Conran 
OVER A RACE OF BEINGS 
CALLED JHE ZYLOW-~ 
‘AND THROUGH THEM, 
DESTROYED THE KUMANOID 
RACE THAT ONCE LIVED 
ON THE HOKKA'S 

HOMEWORLD! 


# SEE THE ATAR! SRR RAIDERS, 
(ZA LAA 


CARTRIDGE FOR FURTHER DEPRUS, 








RO Ni), J laa z 
= wee 


Sg fe” 17 was more 


(a 4 





CEM WITH 
THAT PLAN, 
MARTIN, 


(AWAR AND HER 


FELLOW CUSTODIANS 
MIGHT NOT ET US 7 


A WHE FLEET OF 

CUSTOOAN SHIPS. 

WAS LAUNCHED FROM 
CENTER WORE 


"e= AND IT DOESN'T TAKE HCH 
CMASINATION TO GUESS THAT 
AVIER AND HER COLLEAGUES ARE) 
NW THE DARK DESTROYERS POWER!” 








SCANNER OME 
1S THE BEST A7AR/ CAN 
BUILD, BUT CAN EVEN /7 
TAKE ON AN ENTIRE WAR- 
FLEET OF GALACTIC 
CIVILIZATION - BUILT 











10 FINO OWT, 
MARTIN... 















THE GALAN/AN VESSELS 
HAVE WARPED AHEAD) 
LaF us. 

THEY'RE REAPPEARING 
BETWEEN US AND OUR 
DESTINATION, THAT 
DISTANT ASTEROID 
PINPOINTED BYOUR | 
COMPUTER AS THE 


SOURCE OF THE pe Aah of 
DESTROVER'S LIFE Z™ ant 
as 








MARTIN, JUST 
A FEW HOURS AGO, 
I WOULD Have 


DIED RETHER THAN 
ADMIT THIS, BUT-- 


oD 














YOu WANT THE TNOHANDAS SINGH, \ READY FOR 
REPORTING FROM, ACTION, 





Now, AT mY 
COMMAND-J 



































IN A GALAXY THAT HAD KNOWN 
PERCE 





FOR MORE THAN S/X 
CENTURIES , WAR IS REBORN, 
‘ANO DEEP WITHIN THE SEEMINGLY 
LIFELESS ASTEROID WHICH IS AT 
THE CENTER OF THIS NEW 
COMBRT-- 


WHEN Z was 
TRANSPORTED FO THIS. 
OQUMENS/ON -- AGAINST MY 
Witl-- I WAS 700 WEAK 
70 STIR THE HATREDS. 
OF THESE. Pron ates 














WITHOUT THEIR TORMENT 
AND PRIN TO FEED ME, 
T wasren Away, Amos ff THEN... THE 
HUMANS 
CAME! THE 
HUMANS, WHOSE, 
ATTEMPT 10 SLAY ME 
FORCED ME TO FteE TO 
THES. WORTHLESS. 


THE HUMANS ARE 
AW GNOTICNAL RACE. 
THE TASTE OF THEIR. 
FEAR SUSTAINED ME. THEM PASSION 
save me sreeworn & 
70 STIR THE PASSIONS 
OF THESE SELF- 
‘STRED CUSTODIANS. 


7 AND THROUGH 
THEM, TO VIREAK 
VENGEANCE ON THE 
AUMANS THEMSELNES! 


= YET CANNOT 
SEEM 70 GRASP 
THEIR (WINES! 


STRANGE, THAT I 
CAN FEED ON THE 
HUMANS’ EMOTIONS... 











COMMANDER, 
IS TT (MY FEVERED 
=-OR ARE WE 
WINNING? 


MABINATION-~ 








“IT's No DREAM, 
MOHANDAS! BELIEVE 
ITOR NOT, ONE 

Reamer A HuNoRED- 





= < 





Yer, EVEN AS THEY OWGE 
THROUGH SPACE, AN 
ECTOR ASHE TENOR 
Ba PROBES FROM THE DEPTHS OF 
THE BLEAK PLANETOID, LIKE A 
OUESTINS HARM 


oe 








INDESCRIBABLE E172. 
PERVADES THE HEARTS: 
OF ALL ABOARD-- 


AC ¢ 








--BUT IT DOES NOT LAST, 
FOR THE DARK DESTROYER 


(er THESE 
CREATURES CALLED ALIMAN 
| Benes; THEIR MINDS ARE 





TENDRN ON, 
f) SEEKING ONE WHO 
CAN BE CONTROLLED, 











WE Cz 01D 
IT, O'ROURKE-- 
WORKING 


ASA TEAM? 


























Wit BE PERMITTED 


T--T CAN'T QUITE BELIEVE Ty 
I” HAVING IBLE Z 
Y CREA 
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Le ] 
MUTVERSE. 
Dy DWE ACTIVATED! 


> BF 


| >) exanus 
Y S 


y THERE THEY 

GO, LYOIA, THE 

FIRST SHIPLOAD OF 
COLQWISTS FOR 
EW EARTH =~ 


THEY'VE GONE 
To SLEEPONA 
WORLD RUIMED 

BY WAR, 











s.:AND THEY'LL WAKE 














THAT'S ALL 
OF 17, MARTIN, 


AND I COULD 
NEVER BEAR THAT 
KIND OF HURT AGAIN. 


WHEN You SAID WE 

COULD START VER-- 

I THOUGHT ABOUT my 

PARENTS, MY SISTER 

THEY CANT START 
OVER 


WE 
7O LIVE IN THE FUTURE. 
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Py, (LOYAL | 





